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for them in too many public-school intellectuals.
And an inferiority complex is the unacknowledged
root of more than fifty per cent, of all Advanced
opinion.

Of the Ideas which poured in torrents upon our
receptive intelligences, not a very high proportion,
it is true, concerned the political controversies of the
day. It was a happier and therefore a less political
age. In our day Dangerfield talked Art; the
Dangerfields of to-day would be busy with a
Communist cell. All the same, such political ideas
as were wafted my way at Rugby were far from
being steeped, as in the public schools of fiction,
in the economic interests of the possessing classes.
The main assault on the prosperous was just then
being directed by Mr. Lloyd George, who was
engaged in laying the foundations of social insur-
ance and incidentally of the taxation to finance it,
and tempers were beginning to rise. The parents
who sent their sons to Rugby belonged to the
prosperous, indeed to the very prosperous, classes.
Yet in so far as Rugby introduced me to con-
temporary politics at all, which was certainly not
very far, it was to a brand of politics distinctly
hostile to the prosperous, Whitelaw, to begin with,
was a Lloyd George man. Then in my last year Jakk
Greany and I were taken by another master to a
meeting in the town at which Sidney Webb was
discoursing on the Socialist Minority Report on the
Poor Law- I did not find this an exhilarating
experience. And once too Rupert Brooke, then at
the climax of his Cambridge career, came down one
golden evening at the end of the summer term and